Journal to Stella

LETTER XIV

Spring and good weather, and then I will come over. My
riding in Ireland keeps me well. I am very temperate,
and eat of the easiest meats as I am directed, and hope the
malignity will go off; but one fit shakes me a long time.
I dined to-day with lord Mountjoy, yesterday at Mr.
Stone's22 in the city, on Sunday at Vanhomrigh's, Saturday
with Ford, and Friday I think at Vanhomrigh's, and that's
all the journal I can send MD, for I was so lazy while I
was well, that I could not write. I thought to have sent
this to-night, but 'tis ten, and I'll go to bed, and write
on t'other side to Parvisol to-morrow, and send it on
Thursday; and so good night my dears, and love Presto,
and be healthy, and Presto will be so too, &c.

Cut off these notes handsomely, d'ye hear, sirrahs, and
give Mrs. Brent hers, and keep yours till you see Parvisol,
and then make up the letter to him, and send it him by
the first opportunity, and so God Almighty bless you both,
here and ever, and poor Presto.

What, I warrant you thought at first that these last lines
were another letter.

Dingley, Pray pay Stella six Fishes, and place them to
the account of your humble servant, Presto.

Stella, Pray pay Dingley six Fishes, and place them to
the account of your humble servant, Presto.

There's Bills of Exchange for you.

LETTER XV

[WEDNESDAY]                        London, Jan* 31, 1710-11.

I AM to send you my fourteenth to-morrow, but my head
having some little disorders, confounds all my journals.
I was early this morning with Mr, secretary St. John about
some business, so I could not scribble my morning lines
to MD. They are here intending to tax all little printed

22 Andrew Stone, of Lombard Street, father of Andrew Stone, Under
Secretary of State, and of the Rev. George, Stone, D.D., who was Arch-
bishop of Armagh, 1747-64.
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